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Pretty stories have been circulated about the familiarity
existing between Arabs, Bedouins in particular, and their steeds ;
how the foal at its birth is caught in the hands of bystanders,
not allowed to fall on the ground, how it plays with the children
of the house, eats and drinks with its master, how he tends it
when indisposed, whilst it no doubt returns him a similar service
when occasion requires. That the Arab horse is much gentler,
and in a general way more intelligent than the close-stabled,
blinkered, harnessed., condemned-cell-prisoner animal of " merry
England," I willingly admit; matters, alas ! cannot be otherwise.
Brought up in close contact with men, and enjoying the compa-
ratively free use of his senses and limhs, the Arab quadruped is
in a fair way for developing to full advantage whatever feeling
and instinct good blood brings with it, nor does this often fail
to occur. If, however, we come to the particular incidents of
Arab horse-life just alluded to, they certainly form no general
rule or etiquette in practice, nor would' any Arab be the worse
thought of for rapping his mare over the nose if she thrust it
into his porridge, or for leaving nature to do the ofnc% of mid-
wife when she is in an interesting condition. Still I do not
mean to say that the creditable anecdotes immortalised in so
many books may not perhaps take place here and there, but, to
quote an Arab poet, " I never saw the like nor ever heard." For
my own personal experience, it goes no farther than feeding
Arab horses out of my hand, not dish, and prevailing on them,
better than the spirits of the vasty deep, to come when I did call
for them; the rest I cannot help classing, though reluctantly,
with many other tales of the Desert.

After a delightful hour passed in walking up and down
among these beautiful creatures, attended by grooms profession-
ally sensible to all the excellences of horseflesh, I examined the
iron-grey mare in question, saw another whose appetite was
ailing, prescribed a treatment which if it did no good could
certainly do no harm, and left with longing lingering look
behind, the stables, whither however I subsequently paid not
unfrequent visits, befitting to a doctor.                      .

Farther on, when we cross the eastern and southern limits of
Toweyk, we find the Arab breed rapidly losing in beauty and
perfection, in size and strength. The specimens of indigenous